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CHAPTER XL
THE MONSOON.
AT eleven o'clock we returned to the encampment, anxious
to leave Cavvnpore as quickly as possible; but our engine
required some trifling repairs, and it was impossible to do
so before the following morning.
Part of a day, then, was at my disposal.
I considered that I could not employ it better than by
visiting Lucknow, as Banks did not intend to pass through
that place, where Colonel Munro would again have been
brought in contact with reminiscences of the war. He was
right. These vivid recollections were already far too
poignant
At mid-day, then, quitting Steam House, I took the
little branch railway which unites Cawnpore to Lucknow.
The distance is not more than twenty leagues, and in a
couple of hours I found myself in this important capital
of the kingdom of Oude, of which I wished merely to
obtain a glance, or, as I might say, an impression.